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Author's Notes: 

And now for the authors note barely anyone ever readsllll l'm posting this because of the amount of bitching | 
did in last Fridays chat about how the thing | was working on was just another one of my depressing Mayhem 
fics. There! I've finally written (although | actually wrote this three weeks ago) something where Øystein is not 
an emotionally fucked up douchebag who unintentionally orchestrates everyones demise! See? | don't just 
complain about myself and then never work on improving! Hurray for betterment of character! Ez, in case you 
read this, I'm working on that C.0B blood-play fic. | also feel the need to mention that Kittil did shave off one 


of his eyebrows under mysterious circumstances. 


(786: 
Øystein signs the next letter he sends to Jørn with an ‘xo’, it goes like, 
To: Necro-fucker 


From: You already know who this is. Its your single most favourite person in the whole wide worldl! 


Yeah, well. life is boring ALSO me and Jon saw Evil Dead last night- again!!! 

Kittil and Torben came over and got hammered (1 didn’t cos Im a good boy and my mom FINALLY agreed to pay 
for my drivers liscensell!) Kittil ended up shaving his eyebrow off ALL FOR A FUCKING DARE! Oh, man, Jorn, | wish 
you'd have seen it. He fell asleep with his head hanging in the goddamn toilet bowl and woke us all up screaming 
bloody murder. 

My eyebrow!!! Wahhh my eyebrow! 

Ahahahahaha serves him right! Fucking poser! 


Ok So, Im running out of things to say but Im ALSO running out of cash for the postage stamps so if you could 
send me some cash with your reply thatd be much appreciated 


SOS! DONATE TO THE OYSTEIN AARSETH FOUNDA TION! 
You want your guitarist fo stay alive, dont you, Jarn?? 


There's a Napalm Death gig you're missing, | know that you know but did you also know that Im going? Im going just 
fo spite you, how does that feel’? Ahahahahahahahaal! 


Also, Frank's wondering where you are, | saw him at our bus stop earlier today. He was looking under trash cans 


and in bushes and shit 

Don't worry, | fold him youre with your family up north and since | was on the way to my mom's, | brought him 
over for lunch too (He almost gave my mom a heart attack!) He keeps forgetting that youre gone. That's so cute 
though, Jørn, someone actually likes youl Maybe | should take Frank to the Napalm Death gig? Jon said he'd be 
studying and | dont want to take the guys from Vomit. 

Whatever. SEND SOME CASH! IM SO FUCKING POOR JØRN AND | FUCKING HA TE ITI 

Stay thrashing 

Xo, Bystein 

And theres a caricature of an inconsolable Kittil on the bottom of the page, which is already curling. 

Jørn grabs a loose leaf from the sloppy stack of paper and jots down a quick, 


To: Motherfucker 


From: Jørn 


But his stream of creativity ends there 
«lm not sending you cash! | ant your sugar daddy! Get a job, Aarsethbs 
But he erases that 

«Fuck you for seeing Napalm Death without mells 

That too. 


He replaces the «motherfucker» with «Dear Bysteir» before changing his mind again. He crumples up the loose 
leaf and aims to throw it in the trash bin. He misses it by a few inches. 


Jørn pushes his chair away from the desk and gets himself a glass of water. After that and a cigarette, he 


gets another piece of paper and finally writes down: 
To: Motherfucker 
From: Jarn 


Don't write me letters if you have nothing important to say, save your postage stamps on something worthwhile, 
ok???? 


The ketchup business is boring this tme of the year. But, then again, the ketchup business is always fucking boring. | 
dont know how they do this without killing themselves but just know that you're probably going to have to find a 
new bassist 


Ím only doing this shit because my parents are threatening to cut me off for dropping out of trade school 


Tough shit with Kittils eyebrow, cant say | didn’t get a good laugh outta that. Did he shave off the other one and 


keep things symmetrical or does he seriously just have one eyebrow? Youre night, what a fucking bozo. 


Yeah, well, that's Frank for you. Be patient with him. AND DO NOT TAKE HM TO NAPALM DEA THI! Frank hates 


loud noises. 


if for whatever reason you feel lke being a decent human being, you should collect the bottle caps lying around for 
him. Heil lke that. 


Again. DONT. WRITE. 10. ME. F. YOU HAVE. NOTHING. IMPORTANT. TO. SA Yili! 


And NO OYSTEIN, telling me you've watched Evil Dead for the 28th time with Jon is NOT important. 


(More updates of Kithls missing eyebrow are welcome though) 

Goddamnit, did you seriously write fo me just to wring out cash? Get a job, its not my fault your life is boring 
And don’t say shit lke Maybe | should take Frank to Napalm Death: Dystein, | will literally be back in Ski in less 

time than it fakes for you fo take a crap and | will KLL you Do you care about anyone other than yourselt?!?l? 
Next time you write to me, give me some relevant information Did they finally stop sending us coins or is our mail 
still getting confiscated? You wasted part of a tree to tell me that Kittl only has one eyebrow left but forgot to 
fell me if that ever sorted itself out. Wow. Some businessman you are. 

Maybe you're right, Bystein Aarseth. Maybe when this Mayhem-stutf inevitably collapses and were both left 
(even more than we already are) broke, destitute and -you, probably- sick with rabies, the only thing Hill have left 
is fo fake care of Frank and the ketchup factory. But you know what? At least Iil be left with something to put 
effort into, unlike you who thinks lifting your left pinky is a big fuckin’ deal 

Ml probably have to take care of you too. Sometimes | doubt you even remember to wipe your own ass 

Jarn lets go of the breath he's been holding in before, begrudgingly, adding, 

PLEASE dont waste the money on useless shit, you dont need a new Tangerine Dream CD, your vinyl copy is good 
enough. | heard from Jon last week that youre back to eating that gruel stuff again. | don’t want you dying on me 
Just because you wanted to see Napalm Death Get some REAL food 

COCA-COLA IS NOT FOODII! 

He stops again before adding. 

and xo? Wow, thats progress for you. What's next? Chocolates, flowers and kissing in the rain? 

| miss you too, Bystein Don’t do anything stupid cos | won't bail you out. 


Xo, Jorn. 


PS: My cousin finally let me use the phone in his office but when | called you weren't home. Dont say | didn’t try 
with you 


